CHAPTER XXIV.
AN   INDIAN   COUNCIL.
THE Indians came several times from the reservations for counsel, but the occasion that made the greatest impression upon me was towards the spring. They came to implore the general for food. In the fall the steamer bringing them supplies was detained in starting. It had hardly accomplished half the required distance before the ice impeded its progress, and it lay out in the channel, frozen in, all winter. The suffering among the Indians was very great. They were compelled to eat their dogs and ponies to keep from starving. Believing a personal appeal would be effectual, they asked to come to our post for a council.
The Indian band brought their great orator Sunning Antelope. He was intensely dignified and fine-looking. His face when he spoke was expressive and animated, contrary to all the precedents of Indian oratory we had become familiar with. As he stood among them all in the general's room, he made an indelible impression on my memory. The Indians' feet are usually small; sometimes their vanity induces them to put on women's shoes. The hands are slender and marvellously soft considering their life of exposure. Their speech is full of gest-. ure, and the flexible wrist makes their movements ex-
10*f ruffianism and bloodshed that, it; was tin; extreme of the ridiculous to HhMM'iate the person and the name together. For in-Htan<*<% tint best regulated and leant sensational one would find himself addressed as "Shaekmisty Bill, or the Sinewy Slayer of tint Ghostly Guleh." Another, always Inclined to gloom, was given a rousing slap on the back an his good-morning, and a hearty "How are you. Old Skull and (JroSH-bonesf' No one escaped. I used to think the joking was carried too far sometimes, but ity,                    1
